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NEW BOOKS.

A Strange and Fervid Tale.

o must admire with no little admiration
the sumptuous setting provided for the
grst appearance of Lalage in Berthe 8t,
Luz's story of “Black Butterflles” (R. F.
Fenno & Co.). A long and broad column
of erimson and golden sunshine beautitully
nvades the room in the fine house in India
and enables us to  see everything very
clearly. 'The polished floor is rug strewn.
A huge brass jar with a wide mouth is
crowded with blood red roses. Said roses
droop dejectedly from their thorny stems
and the aforesaid sunshine flecks them
with radiant dots. Lalage lifts her eyes
(e00 frontispiece) to a portrait of a gentle-
man of 60 hanging over the mantelpiece.
This was Lalage's husband. The sunshine
glints Loldly about the pictured face, It
also dapples the dusty, gilt lettered volumes
srranged methodically on the book shelves,
There ix much for the sunshine to do in
this luxurions abode, It is a very busy
sunshine,  Sometimes it is audacious.
we find it “taking unwonted liberties with
thenude charms of a marble, vine wreathed
#lpacchante, anon dipping roguishly into
paphne's daintily carved bosom in a vain
ndeavor to further explore her hidden

hoveliness. " Ugliness as well as beauty
\ay count upon its desirable and lively
avors: it dances “prankishly, with au-

acious disregard for either reverence or
dignity, about a hideous bronze snub-
wed, scowling image of Buddha flanked

v a pair of squat, sardonio looking idols, "

t last it goes about the most charming
1t of its business. Prowling, it “searches
he dim epace and purpling shadows to
sach, touch Lalage's head, entangling
tself within the mazy, loose abundance
of hair, tipping each wayward tress into

Lo irradiant blaze of glory.” This and

oneiderable else the sunshine does in a

ingle eentence in the story. We have

tured to cut our record of its activities

p into somewhat shorter lengths.

Notwithstanding all these beautiful mat-
bars rouind about her, Lalage was in a melan-
holy frame of mind. Presently she began
thoughtful toying with the massive wed-
liing ring on her finger. Leaving her thus
femployed our author considers the dull,
my word “duty.” Upon what & cheer-
eas, unpleasant path it leads us, she ex-

Blaims. How the path blisters the feet of
lny conscience stricken creature. To our

oft stretch cool green flelds. Tall grace-

Wul trees shade the same. The trees are
howed down by the weight of their luscious

its. These fruits, how pleasant to the
ye and sweet to the taste. A few steps
|| take us to them. But we must stay

n the rough and barren path. “Yea! whilat

he hot, dry wind blows out of the south,

orching our aching brow and trembling
nbe.” We lag. We protest againat fate.

We mutter, we rebel, we sink fainting.

But conscience prods us on. Duty drags

hs from our desires. Not now the luscious

riit. By and by, perhaps.
Lalage tore the ring from her finger and
fung it far across the sward. “Its rapid
nsit beneath the hot noon sun,” called
orth the appearance of “a brazen crescent
| Btudded with a thousand scintillating stars,”

t descended in a rhodendron bush, which

ffectiually extinguished it glitter. Lalage,

abeently smiling bitterly,” rubbed the
mancipated finger. She leaned against
he window casement and watched the sun
limmer on a tamarind tree. A moment
Before she had looked in the mirror and
marked how the somber hue of her
mourning garb enhanced the creamy
hiteness of her neck. A noise at-
racted her attention —a sudden babel
{ the voices of birds. She turned to a
dcage of large dimensions in a corner
it the room and flung open its door. “Nu-
merous gorgeous tropical birds, the pride
of her heart,” her pets, flew forth, and after
ircling about for a while, “forming bright
blotches of color against the azure sky,”
Bhanished with joyous and discordant cries
a convenient jungle. “Free, free, free!”
he murmured as the last of the birds,
magnificent parrakeet, flew off in the
direction of Simla.

Lalage was celebrating her new widow-
hood. 8he was fearfully beautiful, The
wory says of her, just after she had liberated
the birds: “Quietly, with every turnand
movement suggesting the lithe, supple
grace of a young leopardess, back and forth
sheaweepsaimlessly. [alagehasa tremen-
doue stride, ow'ng Lo her athletic build and
rwmarkable length of limb, Beautiful,
wo—fearfully beautiful in her rounded
symmetry of shape. Tall, straight as a
weamore, combined with the rare stately
piancy of the palm. And those long,
measured masculine steps became her
oyally.” She repented presently of her
tladness because her husband was dead.
Bemorse swept her soul. Her consclence
wose specterlike. A sob burst convul-
tvely from her distorted lips. She recalled
kindnesses of his. He had smoothed her
rillow once when she had fever. How could
the have been glad? *“Oh, that generous
lve! How cruelly had she repudiated,
wantonly tossed it aslde as so much dross.
And then, too, his age, which she had
bitherto considered so extreme, seemed
lessened, for surely 60 and 24 is not such a
vast disparity after all.”

Alas! the departed one was not worthy
of these generous thoughts, “for a more
vie, graceless old individual never
breathed,” than this mate whom she now
mthroned and bedewed with tears. But
hush!  The slender moonbeams are creep-
ing timidly in, accompanied by a soft moist
tight wind mingled with the sweet, heavy
odor of rhododendrons. The beams hover
I a silvery radiance over the empty cage
ll ad the forlorn figure of Lalage lying face
downward on the polished rug strewn
floor. It says so in the story. Let us
rapect the situation.

From Lalage temporarily prostrate in
her superb Indian home the story trans-
porta us to the Egyptian city of Alexandria,
®here we wee the nations mingling in the
Questionalile enjoyment of life in a café.
The lovely, girlish prima donna is to be
observed through a cloud of tobacco smoke.
Atore tahle Frlynde, the wholesome young
F‘.'ll“*hr'mm drinks champagne with his
fiend Emoclew. Emoclew “usually oom-
bines the wit and pathos of Dickens with
: ackeray's dry, crisp oynicism,” but
/Ust ow he is thoughtful. A handsome
blackhrowed woman sits companionably
8 another table with a Portuguese sallor
A% ‘eurs gold hoops in his ears. Two
Warthy Spaniards drink the good red
¥ine of their country a little further along.

h‘:)' are growing noisy and thump the
Sble. Fnter a number of American
Rilors from a newly arrived battleship,
;’:lo of them, “a fine straight limbed young

!klv of the American type, with strong,
:hm cut features, finely ourved neock and
l."""- splendid herculean shoulders and
98 frea, rolling steps of the mariner,”
%ho orders beer for the crowd. As they
g’"‘" in the band strikes up “The Ktar

Pangied Banner,”

h: sharp hiss from the Spaniards greets
One "”f'h"" but no notice is taken of it.
o 'l a group of English tourists dls-

rees of anarchy, and says, among other
“:;ﬂ’i‘! ‘l can imagine no deed more
el ‘fl‘.'k nor cruel than the recent cow-
Un & Assassination of President MceKinley. "

P #prings the handsome young Ameri un

|
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saflor, “an expression of amared horror
upon his youthful face.” He strides toward
the speaker. He begs pardon and asks to
be informed regarding what he has just
overheard.

“Ah,” says the Englishman, with a glance
of sympathy, “1 understand. You have
just anchored. The news here is already
one week old. Yes, the assassin's bullet
has, I am sorry to say, robbed the world
of her greatest modern statesman; a second
Napoleon, yet with cleaner, purer morals.
America loved and was exceedingly proud
of her late ruler; with just cause, too, I
can't find words suitable to properly ex-
press my admniration and esteem for Willlam
McKinley. God bless him!”

The young sailor “in mute gratitude
clasps and wrings the speaker's hand.
Great tears have filled his dauntless eyes.”
The author pauses at this point to offer a
direct tribute of her own. It begins:
“Hail to you, WilHam McKinley!" We
would gladly quote it if it were shorter.
It is eloquent, but, we grieve to say, a little
tangled in ite grammar. Its spirit is all
that could be desired. The Americans,
when the young sallor has whispered the
news to them, rise and “with sorrow bowed
heads file toward the door.” At this point,
“once more, clear, distinct, that snake-
like hiss rings out.” One of the sallors,
a veteran with furrowed brow and grizzled
hair, turns and strikes the Spaniard who
gave vent to it, “felling him llke an ox.”
As he does this he observes: “Take that,
ver hissing earpent! Lie thar, and be
damned to yer!®

There is an interesting picture of this
patriotio event. The story goes on. It has
something of a mystio quality in places,
The dreadful Bhowanee, goddess of Thug-
geeism, plays a part. There is plenty to keep
the reader interested and enthusiastie.

A Gentleman of I ngland.

It is provoking that the Hon. Frederick
Leveson-Gower should have waited till
he was 88 years of age before writing his
reminisoences in “Bygone Years" (E. P,
Dutton & Co.), for his first chapters are
oharming and show that he could have
written memoirs as entertaining, if less
sharp tongued, as those of his relatives
the Grevilles. His book justifiea the exist-
enoe of the “younger son” who is contented
with his lot and chooses to remain a real
gentleman of leisure. A very likable
and delightful person he must have been
in any rank of life, and a thoroughly good
fellow he shows himself to be, young and
old, among the high and mighiy of Queen
Viotoria's prime, where fate put him.

Mr. Leveson-Gower was born somebody:
no mere peer’s son, but one of the set that
ruled things at court and in publio life.
His brother was Earl Granville, the Libera]
Foreign Minister; his uncle was the mag-
nificent sixth Duke of Devonshire, the
last of the British grands seigneurs that
dazzled the contihent of Europe; his aunt
was that Duchess of Sutherland who was
Queen Victoria's closest friend. He was
related to half the peerage and to nearly
all in power for fifty years or more. He
was a near friend of Mr. Gladstone to the
end. Socially he was asked everywhere
and could see ever one. He could have
bad a distinguished career if he had wished,
even with little personal merit. But he
himself says that he was indolent; he was
content to drift through Eton and Oxford
and the Inns of Court and into Parliament,
but preferred to take his comfort through
life and had no spur to distinguish himself.

His reminiscences are purely social;
as he says, he can no longer trust his memory
for the precise facts needed in political
memoirs, while that does not matter much
in relating social gossip. It is of people of
rank that he speaks and a few celebrities;
but that is not out of snobbishness but be-
cause they were the only people he was
thrown in with. He shows at times that
he could be as sharp as Greville in his re-
marks. He tells a good story of his private
tutor: *“With the view of giving me a fav-
orable impression of his culture, he used,
when we were reading Juvenal together,
to say he was reminded of a parallel passage,
which he quoted as if from memory. I un-
fortunately had, unknown to him, the same
edition, and perceived from the notes at
the bottom of the page whence he derived
his quotation.”

Of his own college he says: “Icannot
call to mind in my time at Christ Church
any undergraduate who afterward became
a Cabinet Minister or who, with one ex-
ception, distinguished himself in any other
capacity.” The exception wasJohn Ruekin,
over whom our author is by no‘means
enthuglastic. “The Dean of Durham tells
that by degrees Ruskin formed at Oxford
valuable friendships. This was not my
impression. He seemed to keep himself
aloof from everybody, to seek no friends,
and to have none. I never met him in any
one else's room, or at any social gathering.
1 see him now, looking rather crazy, taking
his solitary walks.”

Mr. Leveson-Gower denies that the isola-
tion was due to the social standing of
Ruskin's parents. He tells an anecdote,
which,if true, gives a more plausible explana-
tion. “Ruskin on one occasion gave a large
supper, to which he invited some of the
leading undergraduates whom he did not
know. His speech on this occasion did not
make a favorable impression. He said he
could hardly express how much he felt
honoured that so many young men who
were superior to him socially should have
condescended to accept his invitation,
This disinclined us to keep up the acquaint-
ance, although we were the losers thereby. *

The bad impression continued in after
life. “I cannot, however, say that I have
ever felt the enthusiasm with which Ruskin

inspired so many of bis contemporaries. -

No one can fail to admire the beauty and
eloquence of his writings and his exqulsite
drawing. But I have felt great misgiving
about the soundness of his judgment.”
In which, perhaps, Mr.Laveson-Gower is not
alone.

He saw Lord Lyndburst in his old age
and despatches him as follows: “He had
great charmh of manner, and shone in con-
versation. His principles in early life
were lax, both with regard to politics and
morality, but attaining a great age, he
outlived his early reputation, and ulti-
mately got to be generally described as
“the venerable Lord Lyndhurst.,” He dis-

of Charles Greville with a neatness
that might have made Greville envious.

A good part of the book is made up of
three diaries of travel, which though bright
enough are not so interesting as the rest.
In one there ia a brilliant description of a
bull fight in & page and & half that is un-
consciously an artistic gem. Toward the
end M. Leveson-Gower becomes hurried
and often ocontents himself with hasty
allusions and references to well known peo-
ple, instead of telling about them.

We will quote & couple of stories that
show that the author is never whoily fiat-
tering: *I was an enthusiastio admirer of
Madame Grisi, and I was delighted at being
invited after a concert given in Paris to
remain for supper, at which she was present.
But I was rather disenchanted when I saw
with what dexterity the divine Norma

contrived to oat her food with her knifo !
tnatead of her fork.” One about Jowett |
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love, One day a young lddy told him it
would make her so happy If he would marry
her, upon which he assured her that he
was much touched by her proposal, but
that he could not enterlain it as he had
long given up all thoughts of matrimony.
She hastened to explain that she was en-
gaged to some one else, and that she had
only ventured to ask him to perform the
ceremony.”

He was able in 1880 to draw together to his

‘oountry house his brothes, Earl Granville,

Mr. Gladstone, John Bright, the Duke of
Argyll and James Russell Lowell. “Mr.
Bright disputed with Mr. Lowell as to the
correct use of worde, and criticized the
Americans in this respect. Mr. Lowell,
though always gracious, even affectionate,
in reference to England, was very touchy
about his own country. When Mr. Glad-
stone talked to him of his American fellow
subjects he resented it and observed:
“There are no subjeots in our country-—-we
are all citizens.”

The book is full of good things and in-
teresting people, but its chief charm is in
making us aoquainted with a bright,
aristocratio old gentleman who has taken
life leisurely.

Oregonian Sacred Drama.

A decided contribution to the literature
of the Pacifio Coast has been made by Mr.
(lcorge L. Hutchins of Portland, Ore., in
1:¥4 historical and romantic drama *“Juda-
rael,” which he cautiously publishes him-
self, reserving all rights. The drama is
built on the Elizabethan model, with fre-
quent shift of scenes. The author does not
offer verse, or a mixture of verse with
prose, but uses a lofty poetic prose, with
original uses of the English language.
It would not be fair to describe the plot,
which {8 based as the name implies, on
Biblical incidents. As the author tells us
in a preface: “The beautiful story of Ju-
darael is a Hebraic idyl, a classio of sacro-
sanct worshipers, and is familiar as a house-
hold word to those of Palestinian nativity.
The story is told in dramatic figure to give
it the strongest accentuation known to
literature.” He adds an interesting chrono-
logical fact necessary to the understand-
ing of the play. “The Babylonian cap-
tivity covers a period of seventy years.
As the year of the ancients was only a third
as long as the year of latter days, Judarael
at the end of his captivity was in the flower
of vigorous manhood.”

Three great kings are involved in the
action of the play, Nebuchadnezzar, Bel-
shazzar and Darius. They employ their
undoubted prerogative over language.
The first, who according to the story is
ultimately turned out to grass, when ex-
cited exolaims: “I know now for a cer-
tainty thou art mountebanks. Thou art
deceivers who would gain time.” Later
the villain addresses him thus: *I didst
tell thee, oh king.” And Darlus asks:
“Hath the ohildren of Israel no under-
standing?”

The author has devised his scenery
regardless of expense. Act I, Scene 1.
“The walls of the city crumble beneath the
long siege of the Chaldeans.” Act II,
Scene 2. “Idotatrous image of golden
calf revealed upper center of stage by
drawing draperies of the King's gorgeous
tent. Festival of devotees. Dancing girls
bearing palms and floral offerings.” Then:
“Electrical effect—Fiery furnace; captives
walking therein unharmed; guards burned
to death as they approach furnaoce to cast
therein the prisoners; bodies of guards
exposed about the furnace.” Act IIL
Scene 1. “Hanging gardens of Babylon—
Umbrageous trees—Bosky Sylvan garmish-
ments.” BScene 2. “Belshazzar's impious
feast; 1,000 governors, nobles, princes,
wives, concubines, dancing girls, et al.
Draperies reveal the scene as they are
drawn.” The author leaves little to the
stage manager's imagination. The reader
may form some idea of the play from the
scenario, but dramatic managers are
warned that no performance of it can be
given without the author's permission
in writing.

All is not tragedy and high ideal, however,
The author has read his Elizabethans and
noted their counterfoil in comic interludes
and the slang of the day. His sprightliness
is shown in the discussion of the Jormh story
between two jovial Hebrew soldiers:

Islachar—Do you belleve that the whale swal-
lowed Jonah?

Haram Gur—Oh, yes. Jonah was very down In
the mouth and the whale had to swallow him or be
choked to death.

Islachar—Jonah was the father of all fish stories.

Haram Gur—Then thou bellevest not the tale of
the fish and Jonah?

Islachar—1 would have to be as big as ten whales
before I could swallow all that story, tall and all.

And also in the banter between the hero
and the heroine:

Judarael—Ozara, will you bid me hope!?

Ozara—1 must nnt longer trust my resolution.
We will not cross the Jordon tlll we reach It, I
must away.

Judarael—Stay!

Ozara—There are other days, Adleu.

Where so much is in higher vein, how-
ever, it would be unfair to give no indication

‘of what Mr. Hutchinson can do when he

tries. Here is a lyric strain:

Judaracl—] am joyed that you are happy. The
alrs of this enchanted garden are heavy with the
soft perfumes of Araby to-night, and the languor-
ous lilles and sister roses have each a magic bell
with fairy hands for clappers. 1 would that I were
free as the flowers to love, free as the alrs of heaven,
free as falllng waters and the soughing winds, and
1f I were free, Judah, how thy Orlflamme would
rise to helghts beyond the stars!

Salmon canning is not the one ideal on
the banks of the Willamette.

Other Books.

Any one who may still be unacquainted
with the plot of the Wagnerian trilogy
will find the story told by the Rev. Dr. 8.
Baring-Gould in *“Siegfried: A Romance,”
(L. C. Page & Co., Boston). It is made up
from Wagner's books for “Rheingold,”
“Siegfried” and “Gotterddimmerung,” with
some corrections derived from the author's
more accurate knowledge of the original
sagas. The*Valkyrie,” which js turned into
a volume by itself in this series of operatic
romances, Dr. Baring-Gould dismisses as a
slight incident amplified by the composer
out of all proportion to the real story. It
makes a handsome volume, but is much
larger in bulk than neoessary.

Some amusing skits in verse that have
appeared from time to time in Life are
printed in a small volume, “‘If.* A Guide to
Bad Manners,” by James Montgomery Flagg
(Life Publishing Company). The Jingles
are melodious and generally have some
point. There is far lesa vulgarity in them

than in the usual forms of modern humor, !

though the author does not avoid it en-
tirely. The pictures, particularly those

that have been properly reduced, are far .

better than the verses. The larger pictures
will instruct learners in the process of
drawing illustrations that.must be reduced
in reproduction, though that object was
probably not aimed at.

We remember indistinctly a time when
archery was the fashionable sport for men
and women, and tennis and golf were un-
known, in the United States at least. It
must have been after the reign of croquet,
We are glad to learn from “How to Train
in Archery,”
Will H. Thompson (¥. I. Horsman Co.,
New Ycrk), not only thet the sport is com-
i~ into ‘evar orce mcre, rertionlarly in
t“o Wot, Lut that i has Leon kopt up

by Maurice Thompson and |
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KEENE'S MAGIC “KNOWLEDGE.”

How His Compotitors in Wall Street Regard
Him and His Resources.

Mr. Lawson writes as follows of James R. Keene
In the September Instalment of “Irenzied Fi
nance.” \u Krerybody's Magasine!

“For over a quarter of & century, indeed, James
R, Keens has amazed Wall Stréet by his In-
finlte sirategy and daring. He has literally
played hob with its important lostitutlons and
stood Its celebrities on thelr heads. Hls maglo
knowledge of Inside happenings has made both
his followers and his enemles marvel. At ln-
tervals 1t Is revealed to Wall Street that some
of Its great corporations are in trouble, and that,
to hide deticlencles In carnings, they have been
paying dividends out of capital.  Then the'stocks
of these concerns drop like mercury In a freeze,
and It leaks out that one man knew the deadly
seerct weeks and months before the crash. When
prices are at the bottom James R. Keene beging

to cover the ‘short sales’ he had out in prepara-
tion for the fall, and his bank account swells
plethorically with his profits. 1f a great defal.
catlon astounds the financlal world, It comes
to light that Keene has had the news in time to
take advantage of It, Indeed, 1t 18 a tradition
of Wall Strect that any clerk or confidentlal

MR. LAWSON’S TRAP.

How He Spread a Snare for an Offender and
Caught James R. Keene.

In “Frenzied Flnance,” in Everybody's for Sep-
tember, Mr. Lawson describes a crisis in “Stand-
ard OIl" history. “We talked 1t out,” he says
of a certaln bamMing situation, “and 1 left promis-
ing to lay a trap which would surely bring home
the gullt to the right person., Next day [ sent
to Mr. Rogers and to Mr. Rookefeller confidentlal
communications In regard to Coppers. They
contained opposite Information, snd if the con-
tents of elther leaked weshould bave the culprit.
Sure enough, next day a transaotion oocurred on
the floor of the Stock Exchange which clearly
Indicated a knowledge of the statements I had
sent Willlam Rockefeller. [ followed the clue
and was astounded to find it led direct to James
R.Keene. At first [ concluded 1 had got twisted,

but testing back, Iink by link, there was no escap-
Ing the conclusion, It was, Indeed, a stop-and-
think-it-over place, At last Keene had pene-
trated the 'Standard Oll' citadel and was Prcyln

on its choleest secrets. 1 reported what 1 had
found to Mr. Rogers, who Instantly grasped

FICTION FOR EVERYBODY.

Erveryhody's has not fallen behind its summer
18sugs In the excellence of Its fictlon, which Is
contributed this month by such noted authors
as Maxim Gorky, the distinguished young Rus-
slan novellst and revolutionlst, who has written
“The Song of the Falcon,” and by G, B, Lancaster,
the writer of New Zealand storles, who contrib-
utes a wonderful study of Maori boyhood, “The

Story of WL.” Lucla Chamberlain |18 the author
of a powerfully Indlvidual story of the remote
Southwest, “Conners at Shungopovl”; “The Sub-

marine Destroyer,” & story of unusual originality,
18 by Morgan Robertson: “The Lesson,” an ad-
mirable love story by Mary Manners: Fdna Een-
ton has a charming story of scentlment, “The
Incumbrance,” and Maravene Kennedy's “The
Governor's Nlece” |s a story of love and polluics.

NAL.

Get a copy of the September number of
Everybody’s Magazine at the news-
dealer’s. Read it. If you don’t like it,
write a sensible, abusive letter to the
publishers. It will be appreciated.

PERS

. You will likeit, however, as Everybody’s Magazine
is made for you. Take, for instance, the story of the

career of Mrs. Reader, told by Juliet Wilbor Tompkins. |
Mrs. Reader has been called “The Greatest Business |
Wornan in the World,” and the story of her rise from |
poverty to great riches is of keenest interest. Kllen |
Terry, so long associated with Sir Henry Irving, writes
of entertaining experiences in “The Green Room.”
The ten stories of love and adventure appeal to the
most various tastes of women and men.

Thomas . Lawson, in his instalment of
“Frenzied Finance,” pictures James R. Keene steal-
ing into the “Standard Oil citadel” and making off
with ono of the “System's’” most intimate servitors.
He describes the explosion in the Third Avenue
Railroad, the European exile of the great 11anipulator,

and how he boosted Amalgamated above par as the

prico of forgiveness from “Standard Oil.” i
The Beef Trust's attempt by means of disguised |
advertisements in newspapers to nullify the effect on l

the public mind of Mr. Russell's charges is plainly sot
forth. Vance Thompson’s striking account of Indus-

trial Co-operation in the city of Ghent is a really great |

story.
Everybody’s Magazine has a larger circulation than
that of any other general magazine. Sold by all news-

RARE —~Casanova, History of Flagellation, Mcll
Flanders, Apulelus’ Golden Ass. PRATT, 161 6th av

steadily by many respectable peoplethrough
all there years It is pleasant to think
that good games once established retain
tteir hold on some devotees long after
they have dropped out of sight. We are
told that exciting croquet contests may
be seen in Prospect Park on pleasant days,
by any one who cares to stroll to Brooklyn.
The reader, in the illustrations, will bo de-
lighted with tho views of hats of the vintage
of 1880.

Again a volume from the indefatigable
Dr. Reuben Gold Thwaites. This time it
is “The Personal Narrative of James O,
Pattie of Kentucky,” which forms Vol
18 of “Farly Western Travels, 1748-1816"
(The Arthur H. Clark Company, Cleveland).
This has an unusual interestas a story,
for Pattie, whose grandfather and father
had advanced, ahead of the frontier, from
Virginia to Kentucky and thence to Mis-
gouri, purhed his way among the first to New
Mexicoand the Pacific. It isa tale of years
of adventure in the wilds among Indians

and greasers, grizzlies and beaver, in the |

real pioneer days, and of brutal imprison-
ment among the Spaniards of California.

The enterprising preparations of periodi-
cals the world over to describe fully the
events of the war between Russiz and Japan
deserved better fortune than the necessitios
of war allbwed. A great mass of pictures,
mostly of large size, that have appeared in
Collier's Weekly, is assembled in “A Fhoto-
graphic Record of the Russo-Jupanese War,"
edited by James 1. Ware (P. F. Collier &
Son). A short deseriptive aceount is given,
including Capt. Mahan's view of the Tsu-
shima fight, but the chief interest is the col-
lection of photographs of war incidents
on both sides.

A very useful publication, *The Naval
Pocketbook, " edited by Sir W, Laird Clowes
(W. Thacker & Co., London), appears in its |
tenth year for 19)5. It contains in emall
compasa full descriptions of all war vessels,
with a mass of information about naval
matters and naval preparations of all coun-
tries. It is brought up to June 9 of this
year and thus includes the Russian losses
in the Sea of Japan. 'The editor, who died a
few days ago, was able to ree this volume
completed.

»

Books Recelved.

“Our Philippine Problem.” Henry Parker Willis,
Ph. ). (Henry Holt & Co.)

“Elyslan Flelds and Other Stuf.”
(Hamllton Adams, Washington.)

“For Fach Day a Prayer.” Fllsabeth Hamill
Davis. (Dodge Publishing Company, New York).

*“A Modern Mystie's Way.” (E, P. Dutton & Co))

“The Principles of Heredity, With Some Applica-
tlons.” G. Archdall Reld. (E. P, Dutton & Co.)

“The Bontoo Igorot.” Albert Ernest Jenks.
(Bureau of Public Printing, Manlla,))

Almont Barnes.

“Claims and Counterclalms.” Maud Wlider
Goodwin. (Doubleday, Page & Co.)

“American Inscets.” Vernon L. Kellogg. (Henry
Holt & Co.)

“The Secret Passage.” Fergus Hume. (G. W.
Dillingham Company.)

“Representing John Marshall & Co.,* FEarl

Underwood, (G. W, DIllingham Company.)
“Russia From Within.” Alexander Ular. (Henry
Holt & Co.)

“Real Boys." Henry A. Shute. (G. W. Dilling-

ham Company.)
“Rhetoric In Practlse.”

and Samuel S. Seward, Jr,
“The Greater Waterloo."

(G. W. Dillingham Company.)

Alfonso G. Newcomer
(Henry Holt & Co)
Robert Rlichardson,

“Get Next.,” Hugh McHugh. (G. W. Dilling-
ham Company),

“A Book of Verses for Children.” Edward
Verrall Lucas. (Henry Holt & Co))

“French-English  Dlctlonary.” J. FE. Wessely,

PUBLICATIONS.
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Claims and Counterclaims
By Maud Wiider Goodwin

A novel of the proving of

a strong man torn between

gratitude and love. ($1.50)

'M-r..unrn'®~mmt- + THE *WORLIS

* MAGALINE » *IN AMERICA * * WORN -«

*DOVBLEDAY - PAGE & CO - NEW « YORK

(leqlers. TRY IT.

rr SEPTEMBER

OUR FOREIGN TRADE AND THE PANAMA
CANAL - - . . . . . .

CURRENT REFLECTIONS . .
THE RECKONING (A Serial) - - - =« -
ABOUT OUR MILLIONS OF IMMIGRANTS Mary H. Peixotto
ON THE KANSAS OIL COMEDY . . . G. W. Ogden

Colored lliustrations, 7 short stories as well as Poems & other articles.

Harcld Boice
Edward S. Martin
Robert W. Chambers

Frice 25 cents a copy; $3.00 a year.

D. Appleton & Company, Publishers, New York

e

W. O. Farnsworth. (Henry Holt & Co.)

revised by Edward Latham, (George Routledge

& Sons: E. P, Dutton & Co)) “Waterloo.” Brekmann Chat
‘ P $ - lirekma atrlan, edited by Vie
Schlller's Poems.” Edited by John Scholte | E. Francols. (Henry Holt & Coy ¢d by Victor

Nollen. (Henry Holt & Co.).
“l.e Livre de Mon Aml.” Anatole France, edited
by 0. G. Guerlac, (Henry Holt & Co.) |
“Robert Helmont."

“The Life of King Henry V.”
edited by W. H. Hudson, (Henry Holt & Co.)

“Tides of Thought." Howard Wliswall Bibl
Alphonse Daudet, edited by | (George D. Smith, New York.) i

W. Shakespeare,

MAGAZINE|R |

conlains |

|

Crimson

- Blind

By Fred M. White

“*The best DETECTIVE story "—
Halltimore Sun.

12mo. ILLUSTRATED 81.80

BOOKS—All out-of-print books suppiled, no
matter on what subject; write me stating bool
wanted: | can get you any book ever publishe
when {n England call and inapeot my swook of 50,000
rare books. HBAKER'S GREAT BOOKSHOP, Joha
Bright st,, Birmingham. England,

AMUSEMENTS.
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ﬁurlal Gardens “V i .
TO-NIGHT AND DIG
at §:30 FAY TE"PLE10~ COMPANY
Eltinge,Stella Mayhew, Virginia Barl, Louis Har.
rison Mande Lambert, L. L. Don, Jullus Tannen
in2nd EDITION ' and “The
“Lifting The Lid'" | Whole Damm Family''

NEW YORK THEATRE P Hundreds ¢
NothingUnusual.always the same) ﬁ-,‘-’\}‘,‘i,".‘a ¢

GEO. M. COHAN. (Away Nightyg

“LIICLE JOHNNY JONES, at. To-day.

A~

B e e ]
EW YORK ROOF and Wistaria Greve,
A Novelty every 10 minutes from _A#:20,
The Red Domino, When With
Foar Rlanos, Four We KLSIE
Londons, Varieties. Are 41 JANIS

Y THEATRE, B way&41stSt
BROAD“ AY \oVDAY EVE.Aug.21
Klaw & Erlanger's Unique Spectacle

“PEARL ¢ PUMPKIN”

SEATS NOW ON SALE,
Mats Wednesday

MAJESTIC iSiifiss,

s~ TO-NIGHT <@t
FIRST TIME IN NEW YORK
FRED. F. WRIGHT'S Up-Country Tdyll,

York State i':)lks

WEST END £F;.\ TO-NIGHT
LAST SrAsOXS W HTEX AS”
THERALD sq. THPATRE Romay s stn ar
SAM BERNARD ™% "iiICHINe
KNICKERBOCKER s, b way & s st
FRANK DANIELS SERGEANT
LYCEUM JUFHE T oh St and
MRS. LEFFINGWELL’S BOOTS.

Broadway.
Preceded, 8:15, by “A MAKER OF MEN."
®

e
Evenings, 8:15.

; . y g s 7 [ ]
N l.ex. Ave, & 107th Su.. Mat. To-day,
| E ANNIE BLANCKY —-FightingFate
J & P P L E T 0 N ’ S I Ly
|
|
|

BOOKLOVERS

REOPENING OF N

toi2d St & sth Ay Mat. TO-DAY.
mgl‘lcaﬂun ard HAIL MilllonaireDetective
Next week-HEARTS OF GOLD
URRA 42d St & Lex
mie. ¥ Qpens TO-NIGHT 43 acky
PB@[BE@ TWICE DAILY.
z ) Nella Bergen., Dan McAvoy Co., Rice &
TH Edwin Arden in “Zorah.” J.

AV, mour, H. Dudley Hawley, Edmund Lyons.

ton, Adele Bloelk, Chas., Arthur, eto,
“The Buatterfiles.’”” Paul MocAlllster,

N,

| TO-NIGHT With w
\ '
~\Ro;a Sydeli's London Belles Co. 2

M Av. 25.45,60,750

SUPERB SHOWS

ST. Prevost, Fagan & Byron, Rossl's Mus. Horse,

! H. GlU-

“A Woman's Sacrifice.” Wm, P, Carle-

Mr. Wiison, Mr, Hill, Mr. Alken, eto.
DEWEY.::
& 3d Av.
IOPULAR PRICES, 25¢c. & 80c.

/7 REOPENING OF 1HE
"GOTHAM ™M=35,
125th St.
, & adAv.
\ TO-NIGHT WITH /

MAJESTIC BURLESQUERS /
. POPULAR PRICES, 28c. & BOc.

THOMPSON & DUNDY. ..o oo
) GRAND REOPENING

Wednesday qu’m, Aug. 30.'

TICKETS NOW ON SALE.

PUBLICATIONS,

A A A A A NI

—.=| PUBLICATIONS,

l FALL OPENING, SEPT. 12TH.

PARIS, VIENNA and LONDON

alsc QUR OWN CREATIONS.

TOILETTES r patterns are exclusivi
50, pl et tr:?l;t ! e lusive, practical
TOILETTES also showa latest and most stylish fabrics
materials, dress accesscries made by leading manu-
facturers, '
Thquunda of dressmakers from all over the country
society’s best women and home dressmakers use Toilettes
patterns and are constant visitors at our exhibition.

JUNIOR TOILETTES, the practical magazine for YOUNG FOLKS.
Patterng for BOYS and GIRLS —just see them, and Jumlor Tollettes will surely win you.

Just Out—LATEST EDITION o
TOILETTES and JUNIOR ITION ofs TOILETTES FASHION CoO,,
All Booksellers. 172 Fifth Avenue, cor. 22d St,, New York.

IMPORTED CRINOLINE AND PAPER MODELS. i

Most Notable Among This Year’s
NEW NOVELS.

Mr. Maurice Hewlett’s The Fool Errant |

carries its reader along in a lively series of pica-
resque adventures as far removed in time and |
place from present-day cares as well can be. |
“Whimsical, vagrant, purely fanciful, utterly
charming,” says the Chicago Tribune.

Unijorm awith **The Forest Lovers,’’ e/e. Ciloib, $1.50

Mr. Robert Herrick’s
The Memoirs of an American Citizen

gives the man who prefers the realities of to-day
an iatensely vivid view of pivotal questions vitally
interesting every business man.

Nlustrated from arawings by F. B, Masfers. Cloth, $1.5

As a story, each is uncommonly absorbing. ;
Better read them both.  They are published by |
|

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 64-66 FIFTH AYENUE
NCW YORK

TOILETTES |

i

: OLIS |MATS MON. WED. &
METROPOLIS MO D &

!

A(.‘A\I"'Z\l ¥ OF MUSIC, 14th St. and Irving PL

N ENTIRELY NEW PRODUCTION O

Way Down East.

Prices 25, 50, 75, 81. Mats, To-day & Wed, 2, Ev. 8:18,

"MANHATTAN BEACH

PERCY |« VAUDEVILLE 32304

PMN'S Port Arthur n'i:ﬁn?
Grand Fireworks at B1B°

DREAMLAND

TAKE IRON STEAMBOATS.
Largest Hippodrome in the World.
Free Racesat 4 and 9 P. M,

OER W

BRIGHTON BEACH

| Dally. 3 & 8:30. Sat. & Sunday, 3, 5, 7:30 & 0,

AMMER , 42d St., B'way & Tth Aw.
Paradise Roof Gardens - Every Fvg. 815,
Carmencita, 8 Musical Cuttys, Stuart (Male
Pattl), Ernest Hogan & Co., otners,

Dally Mats. in Victoria Theatre, 26c., 50e.

14th St. near3d Av.
CONTINUOUS,
20 ANV 30 CENTS
CARSON & WILLARD, CHAS & EDNA HARRIS,
HERALD SQUARE COMEDY 4, Selbinl & Grovinl.

MADISON | MONDAY NEXT | Evzs. 8:15. Mats.

WATEE | WAL | G
| araneay | WALSH | “6VSE
{ InTRNE WOMAN IN THE CASE,
’ REOPENS Seats Now
| WALLACK'S EQURNY, 22 | Seand
RAYMOND | in a New Comedy.

'HITCHCOCK | EASY DAWSON

OPENS

\ THEATRE. cor. fth Av.
14th Street o3 bAY MGHT Nx T g 20
\d

BILLY B. VAN .0 %or

Seats Now on Sale at Box Office.

gs. 815 Mats. To-day. Wed.& Lanhor Day

Ev
} LYRIC **§3.% time, Sept. 12, Sliver Souvenirs.
! De

Jeflerson

avcrEis FANTANA
TRCLE Theatre, Broadway & 60th St,
OPENS TO-NIGHT. Thereafier Mata. Dally.
‘I'ne Musical Extravaganza, | and High Class
WINE, WOMEN & SONG | VAUDEVILLE

SAT

142d St. & 3d Ave and All Next Week
JOSEPH SANTLEY In A RUNAWAY ROY.

CONTINUOLS FREE CIRCUS AT

LUNA PARK

TO-NIGHT! TO-NIGHT!

G‘R—AND—.—-WOODI.AN D

ED‘N WORLD IN WAK. New Groeups.
’ CINEMATOGRAPH,
MUBKE, Wonderful Ajeeb, The War Heroes

- ———
COUNTRY BOARD. '

BARRY COTTAGE, Point Pleasant, N, J., 3 min-
utes from beach. Open all September, Box 203,
- —

NO EXTRA CHARGE FOR IT.

Advertisements for The Sun and Eveninz Sun
may be left at any Ameriean District Messenger
OfMce in the city.

]

!aar)mgwxdaxz

{ Artistic Job Printing, Catelogs, Bookiets, In Enlish e
FCREICN LANGUAT:S,

I'a'(-tore and Color Pressworke

LANZSUSGEDS PRINTING COMPANY

Largy ::es Lailding, 15 Weet 18th St., New Yorg
.




